HUNAN

Germans, we had a lot of fun and sometimes some good music.
Morning gin on any British gunboat that happened to be in was
another genial function, as was Sunday lunch down at one of
the installations. Most of the foreigners did not travel much,
and the ladies kept themselves to the island : I believe they had
Knitting Bees and Mah-jongg Mornings and other spectacular
diversions to while away the long hours during which their
efficient and numerous servants were apt to make them feel
superfluous. The " young marrieds ", anyway, were happy in
Ghangsha.

My job in Hunan was to be much the same, except that I
should be expected to show a little more initiative and occa-
sionally hold the fort when my boss took a trip. I was not
long in finding the Hunanese very different from the Honanese.
In Honan, and indeed all North China, there is a tradition of
hospitality and tolerance. The Hunanese are notorious for
their dislike of " foreigners ", whether from other provinces or
from beyond the sea. Where the Honan dealers were apt to
be simple and open, the Hunan dealers were, at their best,
genial rogues. Hunan and the Lake are the richest rice-
producing lands in the world, and given peace, the people can
store enough to support them in the occasional drought years.
Hunan is famous for the beauty and character of its women,
a reputation which I can endorse. The sing-song girls at
Hunanese parties were brighter, prettier and more numerous
than in any other inland province. The thirty-odd million
people of this happy region were exceedingly well-to-do. Their
clothes were good and clean. There must be thirty big towns
with streets paved with flagstones, and numerous houses of
stone. It was amazing what one could buy in the assorted-
goods shops in these inland ports. Thermos flasks and
electric torches, Chinese made, excellent and very cheap, were
among the commonest of goods. I bought silk underwear and
could have bought silk stockings, I had shoes made to measure
and even bought myself a pair of goloshes, though there is not
a Chinese alive who takes anything approaching my size. Only
the more graceful produce of China, silver and ivory and jade,
was not to be found in Hunan. Their embroidery was famous
but I found it disappointing. Characteristically, the workman-
ship was meticulous and flawless, but the designs were stereo-
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